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FLEITTLE FARMS. 


Ro | A NEW SONG, Ads _ 
- 1 the | Time of God Save the King. 5 


Panto I approach the ine, 


My beſt reſpects I'd bring 


Moſt loyally ; 


1'd tell THEIR MAJESTIES 
That future ſearcities 


Snug little farms would cure 


Enrich the poor. 


Turn'd out from houſe and home, 


- Such Vagabonds become, 


Seeking for work ; 
From Maſters—Servants turn 


From giving Jobs —find none 


From drinking beſt ſtrong beer 
Fare with worſe cheer. 


From baking their own bread,” 


Pay very dear initead, 


For ndt ſo good ; 
From dairies af 1 a on, 


Have Cheeſe and butter None, 


This doth their pockets tr 
When oy muſt iy 


Once cut ab, come again, 


But now, fad bitter pain 


© Thoſe times are paſt. 
Once to the markets went 
With Plenty and content 
Auf in their Element 
_ Happy and glad. 


In change for Ducks and geeſe, 


Brought home juſt what they pleaſe 
Dowlaſs or hoſe; 


Or, Figs for Chriſtmaſs fare 
To make Cakes rich and rare 


Old Folks now grieve and ſtare 


Times alter'd worſe, 


Once ſample Bape not us'd 
Which Markets have abus'd 
And hurt the poor. 
The Wheat pitch'd on the ſtand, 
Baſkets in every hand; | 
In Rows—the Dames would ſay, 
Come deal to u. 


| When Ships are wreck'd at tes; x 
How many ſinking be ? 
| Struggling for Life! 
* 


Iaform His Parliament, 


— 


Braſs down I Bargains ye. 
Shall have of ought ye ſee 
Well worth your Groat— 

_ *Tis ftrange that twenty years, 
Should drown thoſe poor in cars, 
Who once could plenty give; 

Now ſcanty live. 


Falſe Lights to them thrown out, 

Then ſails the Plunderer's boat; 

Whilſt Sharks the Crews eat up, 
And on them ſup. 


How many wreck'd on Land? 
Like Ships, — beat on the fand, 
Seeking a home, +» 
Ten Farms blown into one, 
How many are undone !— 
Blow One in twenty; then 
All's well again. 


The Axe srRAIkE at the root, 
Tuus Arguments confute, 
Of /earce and dear. 
What rules the Markets, Sir? 
But large farms, I aver; 
In Bedfordſhire it's fo 
Smithfield doth know!!! 


A Summer fine like this, 
Sure plenty none wonld miſs, 
Had we old times :— 
The LiTTLE Farms I ſing 
Worthy great Gon our King 
Trzm ſtrong to recommend $) 


Thus prove Tae 1k friend. 


May theſe Complaints him reach 
In His next gracious ſpeech 
May he THEM view; 


How truly excellent, 


Pac and svuCu yarms would bring 
PIEZNTY TO SING. 


Price ied Fits Entrada AT STATIO ONER' S HALL. 


"T's be had, 0 only, of the Author, F. MokriIuEN, No. 2. Temple Place, 


Black Friar's Road. 
Piano Forte taught by him, as uſual, with every facceſs, Terms no object: K 
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